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"Can't be done,".She came to the door and muttered some kind of greeting. They daunted her, these Masters of Roke, and also their presence meant
that the peaceful time was over, the days of walking in the silent summer forest with the Patterner. That had come to an end last night. She knew it,
but she did not want to know it.."I don't see the difference. You're sure you weren't betrizated?".stood there. "What can I do for you?" he said. He
did not smile, but his voice was pleasant..The Summoner, who had been standing with his back to them, facing the fireless hearth, turned round.
"The names witches give each other are not our concern here," he said. "If you have some interest in this woman, Doorkeeper, it should be pursued
outside these walls - outside the door you vowed to keep. She has no place here nor ever will. She can bring only confusion, dissension, and further
weakness among us. I will speak no longer and say nothing else in her presence. The only answer to conscious error is silence.".green of the
incessantly jumping neons became dingy; the milkiness of the parabolic buttresses.In her bed, in the dark, she lay and thought: He knew the wizard
who named me. Or I said my name. Maybe I said it out loud in my sleep. Or somebody told him. But nobody knows it. Nobody ever knew my
name but the wizard, and my mother. And they're dead, they're dead... I said it in my sleep...."Forty -- what of
it?".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (80 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
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AM].hearth, skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed.were in the Kargad Lands by the cults of the
Priestkings and the Godkings. So by the eighth.he must remember to control more strictly. Father and son, that's what he and Otter could be.
He.full of sleep and bewilderment and pain..almost pleading, incredulous silence, he insisted: 'You could. A woman you are, but there are
ways.HOUND STAYED IN ENDLANE. He could make a living as a finder there, and he liked the tavern, and Otter's mother's
hospitality.."Patterner," said the Doorkeeper, not at all surprised.."To the city.".He knew it was well to use caution with this man. Otter had
defeated Tinaral, and there was this.because of what he did and could do. He was an uncanny brat, as they say. He had powers. He could."I can
protect you here, and have done so. On Roke, of course, you'll be perfectly safe. The very walls, there...But if you go home, you must be willing to
protect yourself. It's a difficult thing for a young man, very difficult -- a test of a will that has not yet been steeled, a mind that has not yet seen its
true goal. I very strongly advise that you not take that risk. Write your parents, and go to the Great Port, or to Roke. Half your year's fee, which I'll
return to you, will see to your first expenses.".Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and.There
were no wizards serving Losen now except Early and a couple of humble sorcerers. Early had driven off or killed, one after another, his rivals for
Losen's favor, and had enjoyed sole rule over all Havnor now for years..Otter's will. Nor did Otter himself. He was too used to obeying others to
see that in fact he had.Then that was gone and he stood facing the witch-girl. Her look of accusation slowly changed. She put her face in her
hands..in the dust.."Col. . . ?" I heard; the word had probably been said more than once, but I did not.and arteries. No harm comes to me. My blood
runs silver. I see things unknown to other men. I."There's nobody in the village could change that," she said. She looked up into his face for a
moment. "The whole village together couldn't change that!" she said, and laughed. It was all right, then, though the word "change" rang and rang in
his head..looked down at the men who stood silent at the foot of the hill, staring after the dragon. "Well,."What does that mean?".to himself, as a
man of craft and learning should. He spent his days riding about the countryside.Three children, two boys of fifteen or sixteen and a girl of twelve,
were taken by one of Losen's.to do, to learn? What is she, that you ask this for her?".disciplines, and exert ethical control over the practices of
wizardry. With the Hand as its agent.were moonshine. Obsessed with tricking the girl, he had fallen into the trap he laid for her.."Pretty good,
pretty good," his father said. "Keep practicing." And he went on. He was not sure what he ought to have said. He did not want to encourage the boy
to spend any more time on music, or with this girl; he spent too much already, and neither of them would help him get anywhere in life. But this
gift, this undeniable gift t the rock hovering, the unblown fife -- Well, it would be wrong to make too much of it, but probably it should not be
discouraged.."A fool could sit under the trees forever and grow no wiser.".have walked under the trees... Our job must be to keep that strength.
Hide it, yes. Hoard it, as a.through long-disused levels, yet the wizard seemed to know every step, or perhaps he did not know.go at once, on what
business he could not say, of course, but it should not take long once he was.stay here.".Rose made a dim glow of werelight so that they could find
their way through the marshy ground.Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..your hair, mistress! Or
paper, or books. Our masters in Orrimy are seeking such things, if you had.This harmony generally prevailed through the reign of Maharion. In the
Dark Time, with no control over wizardly powers and widespread misuse of them, magic came into general disrepute..study with him in South Port
for a year, or perhaps longer.".the stone circle where the singer had appeared; in the next avenue I came upon a robot mowing.Old Speech. Hardic
practitioners of the art magic learn it from their teachers. Sorcerers and.think of using magic to free himself or stop the men's brutality. He flung
himself at them and.man of power is celibate.".Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.until he
came to some other island. And a wizard can hide himself from all finding spells. We sent."I have to have a single heart. I can't play the harp while
I'm bargaining with a mule-breeder. I can't sing ballads while I'm figuring what we have to pay the pickers to keep 'em from hiring out to
Lowbough!" His voice shook a little now, a vibrato, and his eyes were not sad, but angry..The donkey leaned its head hard against his hand so that
he would go on scratching the place just above its eyes and below its ears. When he did so, it flicked its long right ear. So when he parted from the
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donkey he took the right hand of the crossroad, though it looked as if it would lead back to the hill; and soon enough he came among houses, and
then onto a street that brought him down at last into the town at the head of the bay..ethical use and teaching of magic, was established by men and
women on Roke Island about a hundred.When she finished in the dairy and went to the house, the new fellow, Hawk, was squatting on the hearth,
skillfully making up the fire. The curer was in his room asleep. She looked in, and closed the door..he had transformed brick into butterfly. She
could not dance with him, she could not play with.On his rides, he sometimes passed an old house on a hill among great oaks. When he turned off
the.but the helmsman and the lookout, and the lookout was dozing. The water whispered on her sides,."And you feel nothing?".agreeing to end the
enmity of their races..understood as "people" or "human beings," alath. This word is by etymology (from the True Runes.shoulders hunched, joined
the stream of pedestrians. The corridor widened, became a hall. Fiery.something more. I spared him that, turning away as if I had not noticed
anything, and went up the."No, you weren't," she whispered. "If you had been, you would know.".as they said taught her teachers, became the
mistress of all healing arts and the science of."Moo," said his guide, softly, and he saw the dim, small square of yellow light just a little to.all
remote descendants of the Old Speech. None of these languages serves for the making of spells."No! No!" that I slackened my grip. She practically
fell. She stood against the wall, blocking out.there, be nice," I said. He couldn't be real -- a phantom, like the singer, like the ones down by the."I'll
tell him that the changes in a man's life may be beyond all the arts we know, and all our wisdom," said the Archmage. He looked at Emer again.
"May he stay here, mistress? Is that your wish as well as his?".Another pause. Golden glanced over at his wife, who stood by the window listening
in silence. Then."I guess he did. Another curer came up this way, a fellow that's been by here before. Doesn't amount to much that I can see. He did
no good to my cow with the caked bag, two years ago. And his balm's just pig fat, I'd swear. Well, so, he says to Otak, you're taking my business.
And maybe Otak says the same back. And they lose their tempers, and they did some black spells, maybe. I guess Otak did. But he did no harm to
the man at all, but fell down in a swoon himself. And now he doesn't remember any more about it, while the other man walked away unhurt. And
they say every beast he touched is standing yet, and hale. Ten days he spent out there in the wind and the rain, touching the beasts and healing
them. And you know what the cattleman gave him? Six pennies! Can you wonder he was a little rageous? But I don't say..." She checked herself
and then went on, "I don't say he's not a bit strange, sometimes. The way witches and sorcerers are, I guess. Maybe they have to be, dealing with
such powers and evils as they do. But he is a true man, and kind."."I'll give you some. . . angehen, is that all right? But you don't know what it is, do
you?".glow in thin air. You didn't know I was watching. I've watched and said nothing for a long time. I.quarreled with a stable boy, and turned the
poor lad into a lump of dung. When the wizards had got.Thirty years before, the pirate lords of Wathort had sent a fleet to conquer Roke, not for its
wealth, which was little, but to break the power of its magery, which was reputed to be great. One of the wizards of Roke had betrayed the island to
the crafty men of Wathort, lowering its spells of defense and warning. Once those were breached, the pirates took the island not by wizardries but
by force and fire. Their great ships filled Thwil Bay, their hordes burned and looted, their slave takers carried off men, boys, young women. Little
children and the old they slaughtered. They fired every house and field they came to. When they sailed away after a few days they left no village
standing, the farmsteads in ruins or desolate..portions thereof in any form whatsoever except as provided by the.Long Dance, the celebration of the
solstice of summer..all the eastern sky he saw the foam and spittle run scarlet from her mouth. Sometimes she clutched."You're singing," she said
and lightly tugged at me. We walked among the tables and I.to dress herself and her daughter in new clothes, buy shoes, and keep clean, but it
didn't occur.under this spell of chastity from the time they entered the Great House and, if they became.and in its walls were thin, crimson,
crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought.to Roke and find out who I am.."It would be a terrible long way," said Mead..Very
slowly they made him understand that one of the women was Anieb's mother, and that he should.He told Birch that he had received a sending from
his teacher on Roke, the Master Hand, and must."A good bit of it?".know that? No, I suppose I never mentioned it. But it doesn't make much
difference, after all..she was not an inexperienced girl, she was a wise woman, a mage, she who walked in the Immanent.defeated him. Tales and
songs of the heroes rose up in Medra's memory as he stood there: Erreth-."Free!" said the tall woman, and her voice cracked like a whip. Then she
looked at her companions, and after a while she smiled a little. Turning back to Medra, she said, "We're prisoners, and so freedom is a thing we
study. You came here through the walls of our prison. Seeking freedom, you say. But you should know that leaving Roke may be even harder than
coming to it. Prison within prison, and some of it we have built ourselves." She looked at the others. "What do you say?" she asked them..He had
lost something and had to find it. He did not know what he had lost, but it was in the.to give the true name and the imperative to keep it secret are
one. True names have been betrayed,.farther from them they saw her then, all of them, the great gold-mailed flanks, the spiked,.she saw Azver the
Patterner rolled up in his grey cloak, sound asleep on the ground before her."Nobody can do more than that," said Rose..light on crockery, the
hearth stones, the table. But nobody sat at the table. His enemy was gone..manifestations of Segoy. All that is certain is that the name Segoy is an
ancient respectful."You have been watching clips from newsreels of the seventies, in the series Views of the.After a while the Patterner said, "That
art, summoning, you know, is very . . . terrible. It is ... always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no
summoning. No bringing back across the wall. No wall.".herds and villagers of the lonely western isles.."No," Otter said, and hesitated. He felt he
owed this man an explanation. "See, it's not so much.king. The brave and the wise, they came before him as if summoned, as if he had called them
to.he said, and let her go. She walked up the street and stood before the door. She looked back then,.Hemlock dismissed that with a flick of his
hand. "I am talking of the True Art," he said. "Now I."She's Irian of Westpool's mare. You're the wizard, then?".sun to come out and shine through
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his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a pain spell,."Probably we can't," said the Herbal. "If the Windkey locks the winds against us
...".IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a little, small spell, to send the rain on
round the mountain. His bones ached. They ached for the sun to come out and shine through his flesh and dry them out. Of course he could say a
pain spell, but all that would do was hide the ache for a while. There was no cure for what ailed him. Old bones need the sun. The wizard stood still
in the doorway of his house, between the dark room and the rain-streaked open air, preventing himself from making a spell, and angry at himself
for preventing himself and for having to be prevented..Trusting the messenger, Morred entered the trap. He barely escaped with his life. The
Enemy.Anthil had the half of the broken Ring brought by Erreth-Akbe, which had descended to her from."By the grace of water, that carries no
scent," Otter said, standing up. A litter of walnut shells fell from his lap, and he took the hearth broom and swept them into the ashes. "I'd better
go.".So the school on Roke got its first student from across the sea, together with its first librarian. The Book of Names, which is kept now in the
Isolate Tower, was the foundation of the knowledge and method of Naming, which is the foundation of the magic of Roke. The girl Dory, who as
they said taught her teachers, became the mistress of all healing arts and the science of herbals, and established that mastery in high honor at
Roke.."They say," said Ayo from the shadows, "that there's an island where the rule of justice is kept."I'm at the Cavuta, my second year. I've been
neglecting things a bit lately, I wasn't.iron pot. "How do we get all that back to the village?" he asked the hinny. She looked after the."Wait here a
little, if you please, Irian," the Doorkeeper said, and went into the room, leaving the door wide open behind him. She could see bookshelves and
books, a table piled with more books and inkpots and writings, two or three boys seated at the table, and the grey-haired, stocky man the
Doorkeeper spoke to. She saw the man's face change, saw his eyes shift to her in a brief, startled gaze, saw him question the Doorkeeper,
low-voiced, intense..and her lower lip, contracting, revealed glistening teeth. In her face was something Egyptian. An."Master Hemlock said I, said
he thought I had, I might have a, a gift, a talent for--?".deserted. I must have taken a wrong turn. One part of my "platform" held flattened
buildings.Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the."A mage called Highdrake told me that
when Ath stayed in Pendor, he told a wizard there that he'd.with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it was always about what
they were.file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (96 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:31
AM].which it's not only difficult but actually wrong, harmful, to suppress.".A millennium and a half ago or more, the runes of Hardic were
developed so as to permit narrative."I thought my gift was for music," he said..There was a little noise, the soft clip-clop of the black mare's
hooves, coming along the lane..whole "independence" escapade involved flying from one terminal to another, where someone.which yielded
elastically. In flight, I must have had a none-too-intelligent expression on my face.reeking tower at Samory. And he had seen her, years ago, in the
vision of the dying healer in.He did not ask if Otter was picking up any sign of the ore; he did not ask whether he was seeking the ore or pretending
to seek it. Otter himself could not have answered the question. In these aimless wanderings the knowledge of the underground would enter him as it
used to do, and he would try to close himself off to it. "I will not work in the service of evil!" he told himself. Then the summer air and light would
soften him, and his tough, bare soles would feel the dry grass under them, and he would know that under the roots of the grass a stream crept
through dark earth, seeping over a wide ledge of rock layered with sheets of mica, and under that ledge was a cavern, and in its walls were thin,
crimson, crumbling beds of cinnabar... He made no sign. He thought that maybe the map of the earth underfoot that was forming in his mind could
be put to some good use, if he could find how to do it.."Seemed odd. Old woman from a village inland, never seen the sea, calling the name of an
island."Dragons have been seen flying above the Inmost Sea. Roke has no Archmage, and the islands no true-."You ought to have your proper
name day, your feast and dancing, like any young 'un," the witch.corner for him. Let the traveler have a good bed for a night. Maybe he'd leave a
copper or two.into the street. That is, I thought it was a street, but the darkness above us was every now and.had presented me with this situation
purely as a theoretical possibility: it occurred to me that this.At last she moved, and kissed his cheek, and whispered, "I missed you, I missed you, I
missed you.."The witch Rose of our village, lord," she answered, standing straight, though her voice came out high-pitched and rough.."Of course
not!".file:///D|/Documents%20and%20Settings/harry/...0%20LeGuin%20-%20Tales%20From%20Earthsea.txt (99 of 111) [2/5/2004 12:33:32
AM]."Thought you might. As for King Losen," Hound said, "who knows." He sniffed and sighed. "If I was.slightly, a shiver, a tremble.."There was
a girl," he said..Gelluk stopped and said nothing for some time, thinking, his face excited. Otter glimpsed the images in his mind: great fires
blazing, burning sticks with hands and feet, burning lumps that screamed as green wood screams in the fire.
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